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OVERTURE. 


Cuorvs.—Lord! thou alone art God, and 
thine are the Heavens, the Earth and mighty 
waters. The Heathen furiously rage, Lord! 
against thee and thy Christ. Now behold, lest 
our foes prevail, and grant to thy servants all 
strength and joyfulness, that they may preach 
thy word. 

CHORALE. 
To God on high be thanks and praise, 
Who deigns our bonds to sever, 
His cares our drooping souls upraise, 
And harm shall reach us never : 
On him we rest, with faith assured, 
Of all that live the mighty Lord, 
For ever and for ever. 


Rec. (Soprano.)—And the many that be- 
lieved were of one heart and of one soul, and 
Stephen, full of faith and full of power, did 
great wonders among the people; and they of 
the synagogue were not able to resist the 
wisdom and the spirit with which he spake: 
Then they suborned men, who were false wit- 
nesses, which said:—(Two Basses) We verily 
have heard him blaspheme against these holy 
places, and against the law. 


Rec. (Soprano._)—And they stirred up the 
people and the Elders, and came upon him 
and caught hold of him, and brought him to 
the council and spake: 


” CHoruS.~Now this man ceaseth not to ut- 
ter blasphemous words against the law of Mo- 
ses, and also God! Did we not enjoin and 
straightly command you, that you: should not 
teach in the name ye follow? And lo! ye have 
filled Jerusalem throughout with those unlaw- 
ful doctrines! He hath said, and our ears 
have heard him, Jesus of Nazareth, he shall de- 
stroy all these our holy places, and change all 
the laws and customs which Moses delivered us. 


Rec. (Sopr.)—And all that sat in the council 
looked steadfastly on him, and saw his face, 
as it had been the face of anangel. Then said 
the High Priest: Are these things so? And Ste- 
phen said: ( Ten.) Men, Brethren, and Fathers! 
Hearken to me. The God of glory appeared 
unto our Fathers, and delivered the people out 
of their afflictions, and gave them favor, But 
they understood it not. He sent Moses into 
Egypt, for he saw their afflictions and heard 
their groaning, but they refused him, and would 
not obey his word, but thrust him from them, 
and sacrificed to senseless idols. Solomon 
built him an honse, albeit, the Most High God 


dwelleth not in temples which are made with 
hands, for Heaven is his throne, and earth is 
but his foot-stool; Hath not his hand made all 
these things? Ye hard of heart! ye always do 
resist the Holy Ghost. As did your Fathers, 
even so do ye! Which of the Prophets have 
not your Fathers persecuted? And they have 
slain them which shewed before the coming of 
Him, the just one, with whose murder ye have 
here been stained. Ye have received the Law, 
received it by the disposition of angels, and ye 
have not obeyed it! 


Cuorvus.—Take him away! for now the holy 
name of God he hath blasphemed, and who 
blasphemes him, he shall perish! 


Rec. (Tenor.)—Lo! I see the Heavens 
opened, and the Son of Man sitting at the right 
hand of God! 


Arr. (Sopr. )—Jerusalem ! thou that killest 
the Prophets, thou that stonest them which 
are sent unto thee, how often would I have - 
BernreG unto thee thy children, and ye would 
not! 


Rec. (Tenor.)—Then they ran upon him 
with one accord, and cast him out of the city 
and stoned him and cried aloud: 


Crorvus.—Stone him to death, he blas- 
phemes God, and who does so shall surely 
perish ! 


Rec.—And they stoned him, and he kneeled 
down and cried aloud: Lord! lay not this sin 
totheir charge. Lord Jesus, receive my spirit! 
And when he had said this he fell asleep. 


, CHoRAL. 
To Thee, O Lord, I yield my spirit, 
Who break’st, in love, this mortal chain! 
My life I but from Thee inherit, 
And death becomes my chiefest gain. 
In Thee | live, in Thee I die, 
Content, for Thou art ever nigh. 


Rec. (Soprano.)—And the witnesses had 
laid down their clothes at the feet of a young 
man whose name was Saul, who was consenting 
unto his death. And devout men took Stephen, 
and carried him to his burial, and made great 
lamentation over him. 


Cuorus.—Happy and blest are they who 
have endured! for though the body dies, the 
soul shall live forever. 


Rec. ( Tenor. )—Now Saul made havoc of the 
Church and breathing out threatenings and 


slaughter against the disciples, he spake o1 
them much evil, and said: 


AtR. ( Bass. )—Consume them all, Lord Sa- 
baoth ! Consume all these thine enemies! Be- 
hold, they will not know thee, that thou our 
great Jehovah, art the Lord alone; the Highest 
over allthe world. Pour out thine indignatisn, 
and let them feel thy power! 


REC. AND AIR. (Alto. )—And he journeyed 
with companions towards Damascus, and had 
authority and command from the High Priest 
that he might bring them bound, men and wo- 
men, unto Jerusalem.—But the Lord is mind- 
fulofhis own! He remembers his children. 
Bow down before Him, ye mighty, for the Lord 
is near us! 


Rec. (Alto. J—And as. he journeyed, he 
came near unto Damascus, when suddenly 
there shone around him a light from Heaven, 
and he fell to the earth, and he heard a voice 
saying unto him: 

CuHorvs.—Saul! Saul, why persecutest thou 
me? Rec. (Tenor & Bass.) And he said: 
Lord! who art thou? Andthe Lord said to him: 
Cuo.-I am Jesus of Nazareth, whom thou per- 
secutest. Rec.—And he said, trembling and 
astonished: Lord! what wilt thou have me do? 
The Lord said to him: Cuo.—Arise, and go into 
the city, and there thou shalt be told what 
thou must do. 


CHorvs.—Rise, up, arise, rise and shine! for 
thy light comes, and the glory ofthe Lordriseth 
brightupon thee. Behold, now, total darkness 
covereth the kingdoms, and gross darkness the 
people; but upon thee riseth the mighty Lord ; 
the glory of the Lord appeareth upon thee. 


Cuorvs.—Sleepers, wake! a voice is calling, 
It is the watchman on the walls: Thou city of 
Jerusalem! For lo! the Bridegroom comes! 
Arise, and take your lamps! Hallelujah ! 
Awake! His kingdom is at hand! Go forth to 
meet your Lord! 


Rec (Tenor. )—And his companions which 
journeyed with him stood, and they were afraid, 
hearing a voice but seeing no man! And Saul 
arose from the earth, and when his eyes were 
opened, he saw no man: but thc y led him by the 
hand, and brought him into Damascus, and he 


was three aays without sight; and did neither 
eat nor drink, 


AIR. (Bass. )—O God have mercy upon me, 
and blot out my transgressions according to 
thy loving kindness, yea, even for thy mercy’s 
sake! Deny me not, O cast me not away from 
thy presence, and take not thy spirit from me, 
O Lord. Lord, a broken heart and a contrite 
heart is offered before thee. O God have mer- 
cy upon me according to thy loving kindness, 
yea, even for thy mercy’s sake. I will speak of 
thy salvation, I will teach transgressors, and 
sinners shall be converted unto thee; Then 
open thou my lips, O Lord! 


Rec. (Tenor.)—And there was a disciple at 
Damascus, named Ananias, to him said the 
Lord:—( Soprano) Ananias, arise! and inquire 
thou for Saul at Tarsus, for behold he prayeth! 
He is a chosen vessel, unto me, the Lord! and 
I will shew unto him how great things he must 
suffer for my name’s sake. 


Soto (Bass) AND Cuorvs.—I praise thee, 
O Lord my God! with all my heart for ever 
more. For great is thy mercy towards me, 
and thou hast delivered my soul from the low- 
est hell!—The Lord he is good: He shall dry 
your tears and heal all your sorrows.—I praise 
thee, O Lord, I praise thee! For his word 
shall not decay. 


Rec. (Sopr.)—And Ananias went his way 
and entered into the house, and laying his 
hands upon him, said: ( Tenor.) ‘“‘ Hear thou 
Brother Saul! The Lord hath sent me hither 
even Jesus that appeared unto thee as thou 
camest, that thou might’st receive thy sight, 
and be likewise filled with the Holy Ghost.” 
(Sopr.) And there fell from his eyes like a3 
though it were scales, and he received sight 
forthwith, and arose, and was baptized. And 
straightway he preached Jesus in the Syua- 
govues, and said ‘I thank God who hath made 
me free through Christ.” : 


Cuorvs.—O great is the depth of the riches 
of wisdom and knowledge of the Father; great 
is the depth of the riches of wisdom and of the 
knowledge of our God! How deep and uner- 
ring is he in his judgments! His ways are past 
our understanding. Sing His glory for ever- 
more, Amen. 
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Cuorus.— The Nations are now the Lord’s, 
they are his Christ’s. For all the Gentiles 
come before Thee, and shall worship thy name. 
Now are made manifest thy glorious law and 
judgments. 


Rec. (Sopr.)—And Paul came to the con- 
gregation, and preached freely the name of 
Jesus Christ, our Lord. Then spake the Holy 
Ghost: Set ye apart Barnabas and Paul, for 
the work whereunto I have called them. And 
when they had fasted and prayed, and laid their 
hands on them, they sent them away. 


Duet. (Tenor and Bass. )—Now we are Am- 
bassadors in the name of Christ, and God be- 
seeches you by us. Yea, God beseeches you 
by us, in the name of Christ® 


Cuorvus.—How lovely are the messengers 
who preach us the gospel of Peace! ‘T’'o all the 
nations is gone forth the sound of their words, 
throughout all the lands, their glad tidings. 


Rec. AND Arn. (Sopr.)—So they, being 
filled with the Holy Ghost, departing thence 
delayed not, and preached the word of God 
with joyfulness.—-I will sing of thy great mer- 
cies, O Lord, of thy mercies, O Lord my Sa- 
viour! and of thy faithfulness evermore. 


Rec. (T’nor.)—But when the Jews saw the 
multitudes, how they assembled to hear what 
Paul delivered unto them, they were filled with 
envy, and spake against those things which 
were spoken by Paul, contradicting and blas- 
pheming. 


Cuorvus.—Thus saith the Lord, I am the 
Lord, and beside me is no Saviour. 


Rec. ( Tenor.)—And they laid wait for Paul, 
and consulted together that they might kill 
him, and spoke one to another. 


Cuorvus.—Is this he, who in Jerusalem de- 
stroyed all calling on that name which here 
he preacheth? May all deceivers ever be con- 
founded! Force him away; hence, away! 


CHORAL. ( Quartette and Cho.) 
O Thon, the true and only light! 
Direct the souls that walk in night, 
And bring them ’neath thy shelt’ring care, 
To find them blest redemption there. 
Tllumine those who blindly roam, 
O, call the wand’rer kindly home. 
The hearts astray that union crave, 
And those in doubt confirm and save! 


Ree. (Tenor.)—But Paul and Barnabas 
spake freely and publicly unto the people. 

(Bass.)—Ye were chosen first to have the 
word of the Lord set before you; but seeing 
that ye put it from ye, and judge yourselves 
unworthy of the life everlasting; behold ye, 
we turn, even now, unto the Gentiles, 


Duet. (Tenor and Bass. )—For so hath the 
Lord himself commanded, Behold, Ihave made 
thee a light to the Gentiles, and for salvation 
unto a!l the Karth.g For those who call on the 
Lord, he will hear them, and they shall be 
blessed. 


Rec. (Sopr.j—And there was a man at 
Lystra impotent in his feet, and who had 
never walked ; and the same heard Paul speak, 
who steadfastly beholding him, said with a 
loud voice: ‘Stand upright upon thy feet,”’ and 
he leaped up and walked, and praised God. 
But when the Gentiles saw what Paul had done, 
they lifted up their voices, saying one to 
another: 

Cuorvus.—The Gods themselves as mortals 
have descended! Behold them here! Let us 
adore them! 


Rec. (Sopr.jJ—And they called Barnabas 
Jupiter; and Paul, Mercurius. Then the 
Priest of Jupiter, which was before the city, 
brought oxen and garlands to the gates, and 
would have sacrificed with the people, and 
adored them. 


Cuorvus.—O be gracious, ye Immortals; 
heed our sacrifice with favor ! 


Rec. (Tenor.)—Now when the Apostles 
heard the same, they rent their garments, and 
ran in among the people, crying out and say- 
ing: ( Bass.) O wherefore, do ye these things? 
we also are men of like passions with your- 
selves, who preach unto you, in peace and 
earnestness, that ye should turn away from 
all these vanities unto the ever living God, 
who made the outstretched heavens, the earth 
and the sea! As saith the Prophet: ** All your 
idols are but falsehood, and there is no breath 
in them: they are vanity, and the works of er- 
rors: Inthe time of their trouble they shall 
perish.” God dwelleth not in temples made 


with hands. For know ye not that ye are tris 
Temple, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth 
within you? and whosoever God's Temple de- 
fileth, God shall sure destroy him; for the Tem- 
ple of God is holy, which Temple ye are. But 
our God abideth in Heaven, his will directeth 
all the world. 


Cuorvs.—But our God abideth in Heaven, 
who made the skies, the earth, and sea: We 
bow to only his decree, his will directeth all the 
world ! . 


Rec. (Soprano.)—Then the multitude was 
stirred up ayainst them, and there was an as- 
sault of the Jews and of the Gentiles; they 
were full of anger, and cried out against them. 


Cuorus.—This is Jehovah’s Temple! Ye 
children of Israel help us! ‘This is the man 
who teacheth all men against the people, 
against this place and also against our holy 
law. Stone him to death! He blasphemes 
God! Stone him to death! 


Rec. (Sopr.)—And they all persecuted Paul 
on his way; but the Lord stood with him, and 
strengthened him, that by him the word might 
be fully known, and that all the Gentiles might 
hear. 


Arr. (Tenor.)—Be thou faithful unto death, 
and I will give to thee a crown of life. Be not 
afraid, my help is nigh. 

Rec. (Sopr.)—And Paul sent and called the 
Elders of the Church at Ephesus, and said to 
them: (Bass.)—Ye know how at all seasons 
I have been with you, serving the Lord with 
all humility, and with many tears testifying 
the faith towards our Lor! Jesus Christ; and 
now behold ye! I, bound in spirit, now go forth 
to Jerusalem. Bonds and affliction,abide me 
there, and ye shall see my face no more. (Sop.) 
And they all wept sore, and prayed. 


SoLo AND Cuorvs.—Far be it from thy path. 
These things shall not be unto thee. Rec. Bass. 
What mean ye thus to weep, and thus to break 
my heart? J*or I am prepared not only to be 
bound, but also to die at Jerusalem for the 
name of the Lord our Saviour Jesus Christ! 
(Tenor.) And when he had thus spoken, he 
kneeled down and prayed with them all, and 
they accompanied him unto the ship, and saw 
his face no more. 


Cuorvus.—See what love hath the Father be- 
stowed on us in his goodness, that we should 
be called God’s own children. : 


Rec. (Sopr.)—And though he be offered 
upon tne sacrifice of our faith, yet he hath 
fought a good fight, he hath finished his course; 
he hath kept well the faith: hence'orth there 
‘e laid up for him a crown of righteousness, 
whicu the Lord, the righteous Judge shall give 
uim at the last great day. CHo. Not only un- 
to him, but to all them that love truly his ap- 
pearing. The Lord careth for us, and blesseth 
us. The Lord saveth us and blesseth us. Bless 
thou the Lord, O my soul, and all within me 
bless his most holy name; bless thou and praise 
him for ever and ever, All ye his Angelis, 
bless ye the Lord. 





638d SEASON. 609th CONCERT, 


Handel and sack Society. 





SUNDAY EVENING, 


SA prel LAE Sa 


A Age oe 











Sixtieth Performance of HAYDN'S ORATORIO, 


fe CARA TION: 


PRINCIPAL VOCALISTS: 


Miss HMMA CECILIA THURSBY, Soprano, 
Mr. WILLIAM H. FESSENDEN, Perot 
Mr. MYRON W. WHITNEY, Bass. 








FULL CHORUS, ORCHESTRA and ORGAN. 
CARL ZERRAHN, Conductor. — B, J. LANG, Organist. 





Sunday, May 5, Verdi's Manzoni Requiem.” 
SOLOS BY Mme. EUGENIE PAPPENHEIM, Miss ADELAIDE PHILLIPpps, 
Mr. CHARLES R. ADAMS, and Mr. A. BLuM. 


Seats may now be secured at Ticket Office. $1.00 and $1.50 according to position. 


Season Ticket hold@#s who wish to secure the seats they have held for the season may do so 
by application made Monday morning, at the Hall. 


BEE: C there eee CNS 


Composed, 1795-98. 


FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN. 


Produced at Vienna, March 19 (Easter Sunday), 1799. 


Text, originally German, selected and arranged by Baron van Swieten: the Scriptural portions from 
Genesis,i; the others from Milton’s Paradise Lost, chiefly Books vii and viii. 


First performance by the Handel and Haydn Society, in Boylston Hall, February 16, 1819. 








Voda bol sac isilid Be: 
INTRODUCTION......Representation of Chaos. 


Rec.—In the beginning God created the hea- 
ven and the earth; and the earth was without 
form and void; and darkness was upon the 
face of the deep. 


Cuorvs.—And the spirit of God moved upon 
the face of the waters; and God said, Let there 
be light, and there was light. 


Rec. and Air.—And God saw the light, that 
it was good; and God divided the light from 
the darkness.... Now vanish before the holy 
beams, the gloomy shades of ancient night; 
the first of days appears. Now chaos ends, 
and order fair prevails. Affrighted fled hell’s 
spirits black, in throngs; down they sink in 
the deep abvss, to endless night. 


Cuorvs.—Despairing, cursing rage attends 
their rapid fall. A new created world springs 
up at God’s command. 


Rxrc.—And God made the firmament, and 
divided the waters which were under the firma- 
ment from the waters which were above the 
firmament, and it wasso. Now furious storms 
tempestuous rage; as chaff by the winds are 
impelled the clouds; by heaven’s fire the sky 
is inflamed, and awful thunders are rolling on 
high! Now from the floods in steams ascend 
reviving showers of rain ; the dreary, wasteful 
hail; the light and flaky snow. 


Soto and Cuo.—The marvellous work be- 
hold amazed, the glorious hierarchy of heaven ; 
and to the ethereal vault resounds the praise of 
God, and of the second day. 


Rec. and Air.—And God said, Let the wa- 
ters under the heavens be gathered together 
unto one place, and let the dry land appear; 
and it was so. And God called the dry land 
Earth, and the gathering of waters called he 
Seas; and God saw that it was good....Roll- 
ing in foaming billows, uplifted roars the bois- 
terous sea; mountains and rocks now emerge, 
their tops into the clouds ascend. Through 


the open plains, outstretching wide, in serpent 
error, rivers flow. Softly purling glides on 
through silent vales the limpid brook. 


Rec. and Ain.—And God said, Let the earth 
bring forth grass; the herb yielding seed, and 
the fruit-tree yielding fruit ‘after his kind, 
whose seed is in itself upon the earth; and it . 
was 80...-.With verdure clad, the fields ap- 
pear, delightful to the ravished sense}; by 
flowers sweet and gay, enhancedis the charm- 
ing sight. Here fragrant herbs their odors 
shed, here shoots the healing plant. With co- 
pious fruit the expanded boughs are hung; in 
leafy arches twine the shady groves; o’er lofty 
hills majestic forests wave. 


Rec.—And the heavenly host proclaimed 
the third day, praising God, and saying: 


Cuo. Awake the harp, the lyre awake, 
In shout and joy your voices raise, 
In triumph sing the mighy Lord ; 
He spake the word and the earth was clothed 
In stately dress. : 


Rec.—And God said, Let there be lights in 
the firmament of heaven, to divide the day 
from the night, and to give light upon the 
earth: and let them be for signs and for sea- 
sons, and for days and for years. He made 
the stars also. 


Rec. and Arr.—In splendor bright is rising 
now the sun, and darts his rays; a joyful, 


happy spouse, a giant proud and glad, to run 


his measured course. With softer beams 
and milder light, steps on the silver moon 
through silent night. The space immense of 
the azure sky, the numerous host of radiant 
orbs adorns. And the sons of God announced 
the fourth day, in song divine, proclaiming 
thus his power. 


CHoRUs. 


The heavens are telling the glory of God, 
The wonder of his works displays the firmiament. 


TrRI0. 
The day that is coming speaks unto day, 
The night that is gone, to following night, 
In all the lands resounds the word, 

Never unperceived, ever understood, 


PART Il. 


Rec. and Atr.—And God said, Let the’ 


waters bring forth abundantly the moving 
creature that hath life, and fowl, that may fly 
above the earth in the open firmament of hea- 
WOM cc's 0 0 On mighty pens, uplifted soars the 
eagle aloft, and cleaves the sky in swifter flight 
to the blazing sun ; his welcome bids to morn 
the merry lark; and cooing, calls the tender 
dove his mate. From every bush and grove, 
resound the nightingale’s delightful notes ; no 
grief affected yet her breast, nor to a mournful 
tale were tuned her soft, enchanting lays. 


Rerc.—And God beheld the living creatures 
that he had made; and God blessed them, say- 
ing: Be fruitful all, and multiply, ye winged 
tribes, be multiplied, and sing on every tree; 
multiply, ve finny tribes, and fill each watery 
deep; be fruitful, grow and multiply, and in 
your God and Lord rejoice. 


Rec.—And the angels struck their immortal 
harps, and the wonders of the fifth day sung. 


ArRr.—Most beautiful appear, with verdure 
young adorned, the gently sloping hills: 
their narrow, sinuous veins, distil in crystal 
drops the fountain fresh and bright. 

Arr.—In lofty circles play, and hover in 
the air, the cheerful host of birds; and in 
the flying whirl their glittering plumes are 
dyed, as rainbows, by the sun. 


Arr.—See, flashing through the flood, in 
swarms, the finny race, on thousand ways 
around. Upheaved from the deep, the im- 
mense leviathian sports on the foaming 
waves. . 

Tr10.—How many are thy works, O God! 
who may their numbers tell? 


Trio and Cuorvus.—The Lord is great, and 
great his might; his glory lasts forever and 
evermore. 

Rec.—And God said, Let the earth bring 
forth the living creature after his kind, cattle 
and creeping thing, and beasts of the earth, 
after their kind. Straight opening her fertile 
stores, the earth obeyed the word, and teemed 
creatures numberless, in perfect forms and 
fully grown. Cheerful roaring, stands the 
tawny lion; in sudden leaps, the flexible tiger 
appears; the nimble stag bears up his branch- 
ing head; with flying mane and fiery look, 


CREATION. 


impatient neighs the sprightly steed; the cat- 
tle, in herds, already seek their food on fields 
and meadows green. And o’er the ground, as 
plants, are spread the fleecy, meek and bleat- 
ing flocks. Unnumbered as the sands, in 
swarms arose the hosts of insects. In long 
dimensions creeps, with sinuous trace, the 
worm. 


A1r.—Now heaven in fullest glory shone: 
earth smiled in all her rich attire; the room of 
air with fowl was filled; the water swelled 
with shoals of fish ; by heavy beasts the ground 
was trod. But all the work was not com- 
plete; there wanted yet that wondrous being, 
that grateful should God’s power admire, with 
heart and voice his goodness praise. 


Rec. and Arr.—And God created man in 
his own image, in the image of God created he 
him; male and female created he them. He 
breathed into his nostrils the breath of life, 
and man became a living soul.... 

In native worth and honor clad, with beauty, 
courage, strength, adorned; erect, with front 
serene he stands, a man—the lord and king of 
nature all. His large and arched brow sub- 
hme, of wisdom deep declares the seat; and 
in his eyes with brightness shines the soul, 
the breath and image of his God. With fond- 
ness leans upon his breast the partner for him 
formed, a woman fair, and graceful spouse; 
her softly smiling virgin looks, of flowery 
spring the mirror, bespeak him love, and joy, 
and bliss. 


Rec.—And God saw every thing that he 
had made, and behold it was very good; and 
the heavenly choir, in song divine, thus closed 
the sixth day: 


Cuorvus.—Achieved is the glorious. work ; 
the Lord beholds it, and is pleased. In lofty 
strains let us rejoice; our song let be the 
praise of God. 


TR10.—On thee each living soul awaits; 
from thee, O Lord, all seek their food; thou 
openest thy hand, and fillest all with good. 

But when thy face, O Lord, is hid, with 
sudden terror they are struck; thou tak’st 
their breath away, they vanish into dust. 

Thou sendest forth thy breath again, and 
life with vigor fresh returns; revived earth 
unfolds new strength and new delights. 


Cuorvus.—Achieved is the glorious work ; 
our song let be the praise of God. Glory to 
His name forever! He, sole on high, exalted 
reigns. Halleluiah! 


PART IIifr 


SYMPHONY. 


Rec.—In rosy mantle appears, by music 
sweet awaked, the morning young and fair. 
From the celestial vaults, pure harmony de- 
scends on ravished earth. Behold the blissful 
pair, where hand in hand they go; their glow- 
ing looks express what feels the grateful 
heart. A louder praise of God their lips shall 
utter soon. Then let our voices join, united, 
with their song. 


DusrT and CHorvus.—Adam and Eve.—By 
thee with bliss, O bounteous Lord, the heaven 
and earth are stored. This world, so zreat, so 
wonderful, thy mighty hand has framed. 


Cuorvs.—forever blessed be his power; 
his name be ever magnified. 


Adam.—Of stars the fairest, pledge of day, 
that crown’st the smiling morn! and thou, 
bright sun, that cheer’st the world, thou eye 
and soul of all. 


Cuorvus.—Proclaim in your extended course 
the almighty power and praise of God. 


Eve.—And thou that rul’st the silent night, 
and all ye starry host, spread wide and every- 
where, spread wide his praise in choral songs 
about. 

Adam.—Ye mighty elements, by his power 
your ceaseless changes make; ye dusky mists 
and dewy steams that rise and fall through the 
nir. 

DvetT and CHorvus.—Resound the praise of 
God our Lord! Great his name and great his 
might. 


Eve.—Ye purling fountains, tune his praise; 
and wave your tops, ye pines. Ye plants ex- 
hale, ~s flowers breathe to him your balmy 
scent. 


Adam.—Ye that on mountains stately tread, . 


and ye that lowly creep; ye birds that sing at 
heaven’s gate, and ye that swim the stream; 


DvET and CHorvus.—Ye living souls extol 
the Lord, him celebrate, him magnify. 


Adam and Eve.—Ye vallies, hills, and shady 
‘woods, made vocal by our song; from morn to 
eve you shall repeat our grateful hymns of 
praise. 


Cuorvs.—Hail! bounteous Lord! Al- 
mighty, hail! Thy word called forth this 
wondrous frame; thy power adore the heaven 


and earth. We praise thee now and evermore. 


Rec. Adam.—Our duty we have now per- 
formed, offering up to God our thanks. Now 
follow me, dear partner of my life—thy guide 
I’ll be, and every step pour new del.ghts into 
our breasts, shows wonderseverywhere. Then 
may’st thou feel and know the high degree of 
bliss the Lord allotted us, and with devoted 
heart his bounty celebrate. Come, follow me, 
thy guide [’ll be. . 


Rec. Eve.—O thou for whom I am; my 
help, my shield, my all, thy will is law to me. 
So God our Lord ordains; and from obedience 
springs my pride and happiness. 


DUET. 


Adam. Graceful consort, at thy side, 
Softly fly the golden hours; 
Every moment brings new rapture, 
Every care is lulled to rest. 


Eve. Spouse adored, at chy side, 

Purest joys o’erfiow the heart ; 

Lite and all [ have is thine, 

My reward thy love shall be. 
Adam. The dew-dropping morn, 0, how she quick- 

ens all! 

Eve. The coolness of ev’n, O how she ali restores! 
Adam. How grateful is of fruits the savor sweet ! 
Eve. How pleasing is of fragrant bloom the smell! 


Adam and Eve.—But without thee what joy 
to me the morning dew, the breath of ev’n, the 
savory fruit, the fragrant bloom? With thee 
is every joy enhanced; with thee delight is 
ever new; with thee is life incessant bliss; 
thine, thine it all shall be. 


Rec.—O happy pair! and happy still might 
be, if not misied by fase conceit ye strive at 
more than granted is, and more desire to know, 
than ye should know. 


QUARTETTE and Cuo.—Praise the Lord, ye 
voices all ! utter thanks, all ye his works! cel- 
ebrate his power and glory! let his name re- 
sound on high! The Lord is great, his praise 
shall last forave! AMEN! 


VERDI'S REQUIEM: 


By FERDINAND HILLER. 


THIS work (first performed on the 22d of May, 1874), which the popu- 
lar composer of Jl Trovatore wrote for the anniversary of the death of 
Alessandro Manzoni, has, since its production, created a deep sensation 
in Paris, Lendon, and Vienna, where it has been repeatedly given under 
Verdi’s own direction. The acquaintance formed with the work (cer- 
tainly the most important Verdi has written) by means of the pianoforte 
arrangement has proved one of the most interesting and agreeable which 
for a long time we have had an opportunity of making in the domain of 
high-class vocal music. 

ca Requiem by Verdi!’’ many of my esteemed German eolleagiite 
will exclaim with an incredulous shake of the head ; but I think that in 
the end many will agree with me. It is a pleasure to wander through the 
work of a master who exercises a sovereign sway over his resources, but 
the sovereign sway of human despotism, which requires from every one 
only what appertains to and becomes him. It is a pleasure to wander 
through the work of a master who is scarcely ever left in the lurch by 
his muse, who fears neither to be too short nor to become prolix, and 
who sends forth his song with all the abundance of a soul teeming with 
melody. It is a pleasure, lastly, to become acquainted with a work whose 
entire and great effectiveness strikes with unqualified certainty the hear- 
ing eye (or seeing ear) from the mere inspection of a pianoforte arrange- 
ment, which is, after all, but an unsatisfactory affair. 

Artless as the melodies of this composition appear, and natural as, tak- 
ing the work as a whole, is the course of the harmony, I should be puzzled 
to name any production from which we might obtain a notion of its pecul- 
iarity. With Rossini’s Stabat Mater, the brilliant qualities of which 
every impartial musician must allow, Verdi’s Hequiem has only the most 
general features of Italian melodies in common; as regards tone, expres- 
sion, and especially breadth of plan, originality of form, and the treat- 
ment of the chorus and solo voices, it stands upon totally different ground. 
It is probably the first occasion that in a composition with a religious text 
(the Requiem cannot be called a sacred composition) wnatever good has 
been achieved in modern times has been so fully and so brilliantly em- 
ployed. We have perfect freedom of construction, though the architec- 
tonic lines never disappear; luxuriantly developed periods, without weari- 
some dwelling on or dragging out particular details ; the most thorough 
and unrestricted use, without the abuse of modern technics ; and char- 
acteristic declamation, without nervously pedantic subservience to every 
syllable. 


Though the composer has invariably aimed at dramatic expression, and 
though the latter is perhaps here and there carried to a point lying beyond 
the line which refined taste might desire to see respected in such a work, 
we cannot say that the Requiem is theatrical in a bad sense of the word. 

This is, perhaps, the case only where the composer has had recourse (in 
the Libera) to the imitation of church psalmody. The introduction of what 
is outwardly churchlike has always something stagy about it. Many of 
the melodies possess, indeed, deep feeling; a few only approach what is 
commonplace; expressive they may all be called. Verdi proves himself 
eminently a great master in the various ways in which he interweaves his 
chorus with the solo parts. He here finds the advantage of his immense 
theatrical career, though the seriousness characterizing the mode, in which 
in the Requiem he profits by the skill he won upon the stage, is very dif- 
ferent from what it is or could be in his operas But it is not merely in 
perfectly free, and partly very original vocal combinations that the mas- 
ter is revealed; in those pieces, also, where he pays tribute to strict poly- 


phonous forms, he knows how to move with a dexterity both natural and 


free from pedantry. 

The Sanctus fugue for double chorus and the four-part fugato in the 
‘Libera. me, may afford many a contrapuntist ex professo food for reflec- 
tion. . 

The pianoforte arrangement, moreover, does not leave us in doubt as 
to the fact of Verdi’s making the very best use of his orchestra; of the 
Requiem’s not being deficient in modern, piquant, unusual, and original 
instrumental effects. But just as little are we left in uncertainty on 
another point, namely, that, above all things, the Italian master puts into 
the mouths of his singers what he has to say and what he knows how to 
say. His singers sing; they are souls full of tune, — no mongrel beings, 
crosses between musical interlocutors and unmusical interlocutors, 
obliged to be on their guard against encroaching on the province of horn 
or viola. They come forward with all the magnificence inherent in that 
divine organ, the human voice. It is true that Verdi requires singers 
in the fullest acceptation of the word, — not voices without training; not 
virtuosos without voice; not declaimers without one and the other. And 
this is the most delightful thing in the work; it is a living protest against 
the still-spreading absurdity of vocal music in which the servants are 
made the masters, in which a man, pouring forth song from the depths 
of his breast and soul, has simply to render clear, miserable words, in- 


stead of making his innermost heart re-echo in his strain, — an absurdity 


which will always be an absurdity, no matter with what genius exhibited, 
and however fanatically applauded; an absurdity sooner or later to be 
consigned to the huge lumber-room of esthetic, philosophic, poetic, and 
prosaic errors, to which even so enlightened a period as ours fails not 
to contribute. 
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No: “REQOUTEN EL KY Tees 


Requiem wternam dona eis, Domine: et 
lux perpetua luceat eis. 


Te decet hymnus, Deus, in Sion, et tibi 
reddetur votum in Jerusalem: exaudi orati- 
onem meam, ad te omnis caro veniet. 


REQUIEM eeternam, ete. 


KyRrik eleison! CurisreE eleison! 


No. 2. DIES TR 2G *. 


QUARTET AND CHORUS. 


Rest eternal give them, Lord: and let per- 
petual light shine upon them. 


Unto Thee, O God, shall hymns be sung in 
Sion, and unto Thee shall prayers go up in 
Jerusalem: hear my prayer, unto Thee shall 
all flesh come. 

Rest eternal, etc. 


Lorp have mercy! Curist have mercy! 


IN NINE PARTS. 


A. — CILURUS. 


Diss ire, dies illa, 
Solvet seeclum in favilla, 
Teste David cum sibylla. 


Quantus tremor est futurus, 
Quando Judex est venturus, 
Cuncta stricte discussurus ! 


B. — CHORUS. 


4 


Tuba mirum spargens sonum, 
Per sepulchra regionum, 
Coget omnes ante thronum. 


Mo's stupebit et natura 
Cum resurget creatura, 
Judicanti responsura. 


C —SouLo: Mezzo-Soprano. 


Liber scriptus proferetur, 
In quo totum continetur, 
Unde mundus judicetur, 


Judex ergo cum sedebit, 
Quidquid latet apparebit, 
Nil inultum remanebit. 


Day of wrath, that day of burning, 
Seer and sibyl speak concerning, 
All the world to ashes turning. 


Oh, what fear shall it engender, 
When the Judge shall come in splendor, 
Strict to mark and just to render! 


SoLo: Bass. 


Trumpet, scattering sounds of wonder, 
Rending sepulchres asunder, 
Shall resistless summons thunder. 


All aghast, then Death shall shiver, 
And great Nature’s frame shall quiver, 
When the graves their dead deliver. 


CHORUS. 


Volume, from which nothing’s blotted, 
Evil done nor evil plotted, 
Shall be brought and dooms allotted. 


When shall sit the Judge unerring, 
He ’ll unfold all here occurring, 
Vengeance then no more deferring. 


* St. Thomas of Celano, 1230, English version by Dr. Abraham Coles, of Newark, N. J., 1847. 


D.—Trio: Soprano, Mezzo-Soprano, Tenor. 


Quid sum miser tune dicturus, What shall 7say, that time pending, 
Quem patronum rogaturus, Ask what advocate’s befriending 
Cum vix justus sit securus ? When the just man needs defending? 


E — QUARTET AND CHORUS. 


Rex tremende majestatis, Dreadful King, all power possessing, 
Qui salvandos salvas gratis, Saving freely those confessing, 
Salva me, fons pietatis! Save thou me, O Fount of Blessing! 


F.— Duer: Soprano, Mezzo-Soprano. 


Recordare, JESu pie, Think, O Jesus, for what reason 

Quod sum causa tue vie, Thou didst bear earth’s spite and treason, 
Ne me perdas illa die! Nor me lose in that dread season! 
Querens me, sedisti lassus, Seeking me Thy worn feet hasted, 
Redemisti crucem passus : On the cross Thy soul death tasted: 
Tantus labor non sit cassus! Let such travail not be wasted! 

Juste Judex ultionis, Righteous Judge of retribution ! 

Dounum fac remissionis Make me gift of absolution 

Ante diem rationis ! Ere that day of execution! 


G. —SoLo: Tenor. 


Ingemisco tanquam reus, Culprit-like, I plead. heart-broken, 
Culpa rubet vultus meus: On my cheek shame’s crimson token: 
Supplicanti parce, Deus! Let the pardoning word be spoken! 
Qui Mariam absolvisti, Thou, who Mary gav’st remission, 
Et latronem exaudisti, Heard’st the dying thief’s petition, 
Mihi quoque spem dedisti. Cheer’st with hope my lost condition. 
Preces mez non sunt digne, Though mv prayers be void of merit, 
Sed tu bonis fac benigné _ What is needful, Inou confer it, 

Ne perenni cremer igne! Lest I endless fire inherit! 

Inter oves locum presta, Be there, Lord. my place decided 

Et ab heedis me sequestra, With Thy sheep, from goats divided, 
Statuens in parte dextra! Kindly to Thy right hand guided! 


H.—Souo: Bass. 


Confutatis maledictis, When th’ accursed away are driven, 
Flammis acribus addictis, To eternal burnings driven, 

Voca me cum benedictis ! _ Call me with the blessed to heaven! 
Oro supplex et acclinis, I beseech Thee, prostrate lying, 

Cor contritum quasi cinis: Heart as ashes, contrite, sighing, 
Gere curam mei finis! Care for me when I am dying! 


T. — QUARTET AND CHonvS. 


Lachrymosa dies illa, Day of tears and late repentance, 
Qua resurget ex favilla, Man shall rise to hear his sentence; 
Judicandus homo reus: Him, the child of guilt and error, 
Huic ergo parce, Deus! Spare, Lord, in that hour of terror! 
Pie Jesu Domine, Lord all pitying, Jesu blest, 


Dona eis requiem. Amen. Grant us Thine eternal rest. Amen. 


No. 3. DOMINE JESU . ‘ 


DOMINE JESU CHRISTE, Rex glorie, libera 
animas omnium fidelium defunctorum de 
poenis inferni, et de profundo lacu: libera eas 
de ore leonis, ne absorbeat eas tartarus, ne 
cadant in obscurum; sed signifer sanctus 
Michael repreesentet eas in lucem sanctam. 
Quam olim Abraheze promisisti et semini 
ejus. 


HostTras et preces tibi, Domine, laudis 
offerimus: tu suscipe pro animabus illis, 
quarum hodie memoriam facimus: fac eas, 


Domine, de morte transire ad vitam. Quam 

olim Abrahe, etc. 

No. 4. SANCTUS . : : * : 
SANCTUS, Domine Deus Sabaoth. Pleni 


sunt coeli et terra gloria tua. Benedictus qui 
venit in nomine Domine. Hosanna in excel- 
sis. 


OFFERTORY . A : : 


. QUARTER 


Lorp Jesus Curist, King of Glory, deliver 
the souls of all the faithful departed from the 
pangs of hell, and from the deep abyss; save 
them from the lion’s mouth, let not the pit 
swallow them lest they fall into darkness; 
but let thy standard-bearer, the holy Michael, 
bring them into Thy holy light. As Thou didst 
promise of old unto Abraham and his seed. 


SACRIFICE and prayer bring we to Thee, O 
Lord, with praises: accept them for the souls 
of those whose memory we keep this day: 
let them pass, O Lord, from death unto life. 
As Thou didst promise, etc. 


. DousBLE CHoRUs. 


Hoty, Lord God of Sabaoth. Heaven and 
earth are full of Thy glory. Blessed is he 
who cometh in the name of the Lord. Ho- 
sanna in the highest. 


INTERMISSION. 


NO@.De AGN USSDEL |’. 4 : : 


AGNUS DEI, qui tollis peccata mundi, dona 
eis requiem sempiternam. 


No. 6. LUX ATERNA . : ; 


Lux eterna luceat eis, Domine, cum Sanc- 
tis tuis in eternum, quia pius es. 


Requiem eternam, eéc. 


Cum Sanctis tuis, etc. 


No. 7. LIBERA ME . : ; : 


LIBERA me, Domine, de morte sterna, in 
die illa tremenda: quando. cceli movendi sunt 
et terra. Dum veneris judicare seeculum per 
ignem. 


Tremens factus sum ego et timeo, dum 
discussio venerit atque ventura ira. Quando 
coli movendi, eéc. 


Dies illa, dies irse, calamitatis et miseriz, 
dies magna et amara valde. Dum veneris 
judicare, etc. 


 _ Requiem eternam, etc. 
“Ce the 


_ Libera me, Domine, etc. 


DUET: Soprano, Mezzo-Soprano. CHORUS. 
LAMB OF Gop, who takest away the sins of 
the world, grant them unending rest. 


Trio: Mezzo-Soprano, Tenor, Bass. 


Ler Thy light everlasting shine on them, 
O Lord, as on Thy Saints forever, for Thou 
art merciful. 


Rest eternal, etc. 


As on Thy Saints, etc, 


. SOLO: Soprane. CHORUS. 


DELIVER me, Lord, from eternal death, on 
that dread day: when Heaven and earth shall 
be moved. When Thou shalt come to judge 
the world with fire. 


Seized am I with trembling, and I fear the 
trial and the wrath tocome. When Heaven, 
etc. 

Oh, that day, that day of wrath, of trouble, 
and of misery, that great and bitter day in- 
deed. When Thou shalt come to judge, etc. 

Rest eternal, etc. 


Deliver me, O Lord, etc. 





The finale is extremely piano; absolute quiet on the part of the audience 
is necessary, in order that the effect may not be marred. 


